THE CROSS-ROADS.
Wihere the ronds cronse] we nll;,
ln! n-.r”ln-d l{he ships

Towsed ,I§.
Lamps were gone ot oo earth,
But those in hesven

Trembilod, for two mone hearts
That God hath riven. |
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He calied, **1 shall return ™
I kmew, **not so ™

Nk one in ten retums
U those that po.

Dreary the grest world grew,
And the sun calil ;

Sa young, an hourago,
I had wn ald,

Our Gl made me flor him ;

HHE0Y

-~
TO DAFFODILS.

|in' branches o' the dead-wood. This
branch hed two tines to it, partin® like
{a pair o* tailor's sheers just a leetle
lways open. The paffl o' wind hed
| drawn me up atween the two prongs,

maost splitiin® them - Lhere I bed
"lti:%ml.?lir; ‘ered my
| s d hotw ghilhge I war

{grupped by the twin branches right
roun’ the ribs jest below the armpits,
[an® out o* that fix I soon found there
warn't no gettin’.  The crotch kep” me
as tight as if I'd been in a vice; an®
 squivm as [ w'n'd "twar plainly onpos-
sible to get clearo’ it. So I didn’t try

Fair dafflila, we » oo to sce
You hinete awny oo st

As vet the eurly rising sun
lHas not nttaimed b & noon .

Stay, etay, ¥
U'uti] the hasting dny | arter the fust wriggle or two, for I seed
Has run it w'n'd be a right dangerous bizness.

But to the even-song !
And, having yraved together, wo

will ;u-uw M.— “p_

- A # E
We have ibet time 16 Bay ak You,
We bave as sliort a spring,
A# guick n breath to meest ift.'ﬂl,".
As vou ar any thing.
We die
A your hours do, and dry

ed 1-nmfu|'mhlu-.§u I madg up my mj
A ! =7 ! .

_ & it 5 o keep spill. 1 hed 19 ¢ i dor th
Neer b hnd h:’ b o ’ '-W\';;l.m_n‘.?rh-« n'l e ¥e, it war
= lany thin' but a comfortable fix to be in,
To suy nothin®o* the onpleasant posi-

A SQUATTER'S '_UHIESTI‘“R‘ [ tion, wi' my legs danglin® down, an’ the |

'The Timb wam't over thick, an’ as the

TR W o an'
~ A ﬂtila L i it off an'
precipitatin® me to the groun’, notless’n

{thirty feet below. Whenever 1 made a
move it wabkled about more than feel-

-

s il sy di i!mrl! dead-wood branches  squeezin’
v e s VAR WMy ribs, | hed the thort to trouble
:[‘h"' lurn:ul:. -.n-‘hu rricane of the far | me thei I mout giver gii releeved out o |
West—* horrikin' the backwoodstoen | tha predicament. The ole ‘oman méut
call it—is s specics of lewpest Very . in)been in thé teatk 0" tha herrikin, on
similar in charagter and elfects to the l.her way baek from the cross-roads—for |
l}'pll'}‘bl}ﬁ and eyoelones nf_!!ft- far I‘::b!_ it hod Eim that way—an’ if o, shean’ |
One of its most characteristic peculinti- | he hoss an’ the groceryv-fixin's, whar |
ties is that it generally sweeps over &l gond they be now? Fhat wur what
very limited tract of country, sOmER4LRoamtg " a0 perplexed me. If she
strip of only a mile or so in width. For- | giqn pome baeck, whao w'a'd? The
tuhate its being: thnd confivedy for in | rrin® war aut o the wiy o*all traffe. |
thatstrip ar belt its sction s fenrfully | 11 mout be weoks afore any one ‘a’d be
destructive, and the forest that chances stravin® ih that dift'?k!hillll.
to stand in its way goes down before its “Take my word for't, boys, T war in
breath as if the trees were so many | 4 yely fix, an'as the hours passed 1
stalks of grass vielding to the blade of | foufod gkeerier and skeerier. i had jest |
the scythe. Houses are prostrateddn 2 eguh o i'e up hope, thinkin' I must |
like manner, and wooden ones are often | a4y up thar till I breathed my last, an’
carried for n mile’s distance frond theit' (ha) ciav like a “possnm thet's boen |
ancient sites, or deposited. anthe Lops | ghoe an® still lings” wi' his ail 10 a
of trees. Towns have sulfered almost | franeh, | oausy say 1'd gi'n up hope,
complete annihilation, as was the case when [ hearn n sereech thet made the |
with Natchez on the Mississippi some | Lilood run fresh and sweet throueh |
thirty years ago. ) ) every veit o my body. It war the ole |
In traversing the Western Statesstdsd o il Woice.  Ilooked downan' see'd
not uncommon Lo come across the track | e seated on the hoss, 4t the spot whar |
of atornude. 1 i be igatimbered dis | oy shanty had sted.  She’d'jest urrove,
trict the; wees will be seep all down, | yeter 4 good bit o trouble in makin’ her
their tops turned in the same d;rvvl.mn,iw“y through the - fallen  trees. In.a
the roots torn up from the gronnd, each [0 00 mare. she'd slid out o' the sad-
carrying a bigh, circalar mass of 1he | g0 4y war stannin® unnerneath me.
surface carth which adheres to their | Gywal bovs, ve may think it war all
network of fibers,  This helt of 1'.“.'""'!& Bl it wa'n'L. v ole 'oman war
trated timber is sometimes only a feW | y),0r down on the groun’ an’ 1 up io the
hupdrediyands in widils, the burmicane | yee.  Thar war we, man an® wife, not |
segming (v haye shot through it like u’ mike’n thirky feet ap@rt. |Fr il that, |
bolt,  learidg " the trees on eath side | we war as well seprated 4 if a {ndians |
s:mn'd‘ing and untonthed. " Som®timesT 3:. e oout hed passed | senlence
the line or column of destruction is | gpween up. She ked do no more torst
much wider, but in most_cases with 3| o4in° me down thun L meself; so thar
well-defined boundary, outside of whieh |G %0 the grup of thet fork jest as |
Nature remains calm and unscathed. | yohg as iver!
> - -
Woe lo the wayfarer, be be hunier or | "o A thar hed /T to stay 4ill she re-
trayeler, wha chaaees o be canght o 84 mounted the ole hoss an® rode back to
“herrikin’’ when it passes in it§ Cyelo- lihe crogs-ponds store, whily 2/ whaeér o°
pean streagth. fellugs. war soon gathered and kim ou |
The effects of snchstorms are often ropes an’ a ladder.
of the most eccentric kind., There is a ““They ot me down ai last: but
well-anhentionted  instance of a barn- |y i all a month afore my ribs |
door fowl, & * rooster,” haviug rheenfc o ad Pt arter the ugly squeezin'
stripped bare of his foathers, standing | 3, o cxperianced ubween the twol
tail towards the tempest when it struck | prongs ohe dead-wood.
him—chanticlecr escaping without suy | * « S, hays, ve kin be thankfual to your |
further damage! . | stars that they niver  put ye  onto |
e results, however, sre ravely of this | yhe track o' u herrikin-—when it war |
ludicrous character, bhut oftener of a se- | 200
rious and tragical nature, scores of lives "t
being lost in the track of atornado. Es- |
capes of a very singular kind frequently | ==
ocour—real  ** hair-breadth “scapes,” | She was al one of the union school- |
one of which, a little comical in its way, | honses Lalf an hour before school open- |
we shall here record. 1t befell an old | e¢d. She had * Linda * with her. She
Arkansas squatter who came into our | was a tall wonan, forty yeuars old, with
huuter's camp snd **took his tam™ ai | & jAF showing great determingdtion, snd
the *yarns’ which servéd to knit us all | «Linda * was sixteen, and rather shy
togethorevery evening whin*all hands' | and pretty good ldoking.,  The mother
were in for the night. He thusgave his | sayl she hado’t beeg in thd ity long,
narrative: and that it was her duty to get Lindis
“I'd made "bout n acre o cluim, an’ | jnto school and see that she was prop-
had got a shanty set up for the ole wo- | erly edneated. When the teacher came
man an’ myself on the edge o* the stand- | the mother boldly inquired :
in" timmer, j “Yon know enonsh fo teach, do
“ft war in the fall seczmn o” the vear, '_\-ml?"
an’ the porn war ripe. 1 war all slone |7 « Dfhiok T do,”’ replied the teacher,
by myself potterin’ about, an’ totin’ the | Mushing deeply.
conn inter the erib.  The ole gal had |  * dnd you feel competent to  gevern
gone that day to the eross-pomd store, | the seholars, do you?"' ’
‘hout five mile 6ff, to it 2ome  Frocery | % Yoes'm."
fixing in chanee for the skin o' a baar “ Do you pound 'em with a ferrule, |
I'd shot the week afore. She had the | or lick ‘em with a whip?™
ole hoss wi' her,an fort'nit for both them “Wao seldom resort to punishment
eritters they war away. IHed evther o' | here,” replied the embarrassed teacher.
Yem been about the house 1 reckonthey'd “That's better vet,” continued the
a’ been blown sky-high, as I war my-  mother. * 1 know that if Linda should |
gelf, an' moughtn’t "2’ kum down 20| come home all pounded up 1'd feel like |
snfe as I did. | killing some one. | suppose you are of |
] war down by the eend o* the clar- | respectable character, ain’t you P
in"—that sir the eend furrest away from “ Why—ahem—why—"" stammered [
the shanty. 1 war busy pickin' off the | the teacher, growing white and then
yeers o corn an’ shuekin® thom  infer a | red. |
basket, an® didn't notice ne'er a clond in “ [ expect you are,*” continued the
in the sky till all at onee it sud'ently | woman. * It’s well enough to know who
darkened over, as if night had kum on | our children are associating with., Now,
three hours afore its time. [ hedn’t a | then, do your allow lmx:_; and girls to
moment to make speckalashud® ‘bopt | sit tomether?™ P YQ.}.
what it ked mean, when thar kim sicl * No, ma'am." . X

whizzin® an’ " They neved fised to
s mdy and I dog | think
v I am@FAnoth-

crashin® as 1 W i
hul army—} camnOm—Wap | [ !
0 - gwinking 7
exclaimed the puzzled

—-

* Linda.,”

pursuin’ et rok :'j_.fw\i through o
the woods. - | % Any what!?
“] kedn't give the ghost o' a guess | teacher.
what war up, nor hed I any time for! < Do vou allow a boy to wink at a
conjecterin®.  Afore I ked count ten I|girl?" asked the woman,
war heisted myself—right up into thn| - SWhe, not™
a'ry,asef I'd suddenly been su ;pliml1| * Lwns nfruid you did. Linda is as
wi'a pair o' wings, an' flyin' like a|shy as a bird, andif she should gcome
eegle. T know'd I war up . in the a'r, | hbome some night and tell me that she
but only for the shortast space o' time. [ had been winked al I don’t know what
Then all st onoe’t T'didn't know whar 1 [I°d do. Now, another thing: Do you
was: the somses war knocked elonn om | hive a bedu ™
s . ; | W —why=""wak the 'stnamered
“When T rekiver'd them,which ['did/|repls. B g
arter somethin’ like adwur: Iireckin, 14 *+ithink you do!"' resnmed the wom-
seed | war up in a tree; but, bovs, pree- | an severely. I know just how it works.
haps in the most keurous lm{mm.‘ When you should be ;explm%mt
any man ever warin among treetops. | an apchipelarg is you .are thinking of
It war a dead wood, one o' them 1 gird- | your Richard, and your mind is way,

Jed the yeur afope ol'srin’the grougd g way off" -
SOOI e 0L L

tion 10 Crockett. ar war no ¢ larin®| terrupted the woman. # I want

any longer. The Jhudy ceuniay, war ipught up b huewdescerfy, figures,
cl’arin’—that is, thar stretched a strip |w riting and spellograp ¥ and if you've
o felled, forest e anile wide, or g gola beau and arc s[{uuﬁmﬁwthethw-
abont, 16 the east’ard and west'ard, fup, ter, one hi{,’,k: o M—'{,ll the mext,
as my ove ked reach. The only frees | & Borse race ?l.{_* next, afd so on, Yolr
stannin’ war some o the dead-woods | mind can’t be on edueation. Come,
on my bit o’ el'ared groun’ thet, bein® MTinda: we'll goto some other school-
bare o' leaves an' branches, hed gin no | house.™ _ )
grup to the herrikin, the which 1 now ~And they jogped.—Detrol Free Profs.
perceeved to hev passed over the spot. | — S «f)l.4

I looked torst the place whar I ex-

pected to see myghagys Thargwa'n't | Tl:e

one log on :muﬂ‘r.‘gn‘;}it “_Ja ar {‘ M‘l T .
log in sight. "Phe shant® had Befh clur'| fiss, as of death, being on us all. We
carried off, Lhc: clay chimbly along wi® | took one tiny hand, now wasted and
it, an® wuss still, all the sticks o plensipaley within our warm palms, when the
ishin® it contained. The hoss-shed and’ {-ﬁ-go blue eyes opened to their fullest
corn-crib hed also disappeared. Lucky extent, and a sweet voice said to the
the hoss wa’n’t thar, nor my ole woman weeping mother, “Tiss me, mamma,

e ide, a still

neyther, else d m- Y doeen | to Him.
switched up ¥ Mlm +RS akes us

« Wal, boys, while makin® these ob- back, of a little mischievous girl, with |
servashuns I war ina fix meself, an' a|bright blue eyes and rosy face, who,
durned queery one, asI've alreads gilh | coming in f hool with books un-
ve a hint. What do ye ser #*f ﬂ Id ery out, **Tiss me,
e¥ neery | mam

Wal, I neadn’t wait, for y ma; I'm so cold.” One little

| 90,480; mexty teachers; 84,047 ;" hext,

| in hier footsteps,

j courngement from the' trades-anions;

WOMANS OCCUPATIONS, -
!:;'oz Woman Gught to Know m 1o
slou:..&&;:mw‘hh ":;
is Adagted, "y
[Aort Ehbdes, To (e Galaxy.]
There was & femsile population, of 10
‘ears and aver, of 13,970,079, in the
nited States, according to-the last
‘census ; and, of this, 1,;%, 20, a trifle
over one-tenth, were engaged in various
trades and. oceupations. "T'he ‘bulk of
this oud-tenth ‘copsisted of domestic ser-
vanis, farm'?ers. 867,864 In numbers
next cdue the tailots and seamstresses,
97,207 ; next, milliners and dressmakers,

cotton-mill operatives, 04,308; next,
lnundresses, 55,600; n purses, 10,-
170; and next, boarding-house keepers,
7,060.  To separate the servants from
the others shows th Wwﬂ%
h‘!Bﬂg:?u . .q‘ :

were engaged in the tarious trades, pro-
fessions, amd occupations, which is a
siaid| numbier compiared to that of other
countries. URA IStV LIuu s

It is further shown that a number of
cccupations for which women seem well
fitted do not attract them, or obstacles
are thrown in the way to prevent them
from engaging therein.

On the other hand, according to the
same anthovity, women are found in oc-
cupations for which they seem to be al-
togevher nnfitted, as may be seen in the
following descriptive list:

Hunters and trappers.<...
Livery-siable keepers.
ROXIONS e vase sepuss

Bodt-Hands eeconspsnes
Dyivers und hackmen
Pilot.ccoses.
Miners
saw-mill-operatives ...
Stesm=boiler-makers «-..-
Clinreonl -and-lime-burners
THE NUMBER OF BOARDING-HOUSE-

KEEFERS

seannaew

sensie 2

is considerably sater than is given,
owing to the difliculty of obtaining mxe-

curate information. The desire tg ‘ap-
pear well isso strong, in many instances,
that she who is engaged in this way will
not admit it to the agent of the Census
Buresu, the sterentyped reply being that
the family is private; that feeling lone-
ly and being socially disposed, she usu-
ally has a fow friends staying with ber
to enliven her home. ‘:{m maintains
this noder rigid questioning, and, as the
working of the Census - Burean rests on
the system of voluntary statemeat, it is
not ensy th'gpt at the truth, Thas, if
she persisis im.appearing in the statisti-
cal record as a soeinl widow surrommded
with o few convivind friends, she may
not be gainsaid. . ... :

Evary s'woman oughtte Le sofficient-
Iy skilled in some trade or profession to
make a living, however rich her bus
band orfather may be, particolarly in
America, where viseissitndes of fortune
are more frequent than elsewhere. ' To
this end, after the girl has attained her
13th vear, ér sooner; o speeial ocalling
should be selected for which she has an
aptitude, and be diligently pursued un-
til mastereds If her Mind be of's high
ondex, the tiglds of N{M Senea ave
wide, und offer particular departments
for the eKEreise’of partidalardidlants,

N LITERATU RS o) 13 ¢ &
the woman has already done much, as
shown in the work ‘of* such’ women ' as
Miss Thackeray, Mrs, Edwards, Miss
Braddon, Miss Elioty Mes. Stowe, Mme.
Sand, Th. Bentzon, and others who fur-
nish more than half the novels of the
duy.  She contributes her share to the
magazings and weekly journals, show-
ing us much aptitude therefor as the
main. © In painting, she is rather behind
in the English-speaking countries; but,
in Franee the woman hass made more
progress, and it muy be reasonably ex-
pected that the woman here will follow
The field for drawing
lias Dbeen widening in America dur-
ing the lust few, years, and begins to
offer ndvautages to the woman who has
& taste in this direction.  As psual in
art-matters, we have drawn on the Old
World to supply the demand in illns-
trated  magazines and neéwspapers,
which shonld be supplied here. Where
the woman does not possess suflicient
talent to suceeed in this, she might ap-
ply herself profitably to wood-engrav:
ing, which requires little more than
perseverance and delicacy of tonch.

Two of the most profitable callings
are chiefly in the hands of foreigners—

BONNET AND DRESSMAKING,
Ilere, as in every thing else where taste
and manual dexterity are required, the
Frenchwoman, aé¢cording to the com-
mon opiuton, surpasses all others. This
is OWings, in-Some measureeio thefact
that 4 more ivated. class of woman
engage in the business in France than
here, The pringipal fault in the Amer-
jcan seamstress seems to be:that she
setties down to senscless, servilelabor,
and does not sirive to educate herself
ap to the requirements of her occu
tion.  Such a owde is employed ' and di-
rected by her French sister, who is con-
tinnally exercising.her mind with the
questions of taste and profit, :

The profession of keeping acconnts is
one for which woman seems to be well
adapted, and, in the era of economy
through which we are now passing,
merchant and manufacturer will proba-
bly find it to their interest to employ

her. . Shedis well i jor of
NL'IIlihg:MaHﬁ ',.I;ﬁ*dﬁ‘ Gl L -

o ~ ke
ty, lace and jewelry:shopsginwhich she
is engagred, but net to the é&xtént that
she might be. . The woman finds work
in the printing-houses, but under dis-

indeed, thése | iale ‘orghnizations have
thrown obstaclés in herway in other di-

PR P g Vg S o AV iy

be a good stenographer if she made the
flort; _Watc .

: _is_a_ trade ifoe
w E’ s -..»hr - '.%_ “‘
c:!npnmtﬂ}‘ 'ié\v nrlt?(lkflgage in il.y
, ot OTHER CRAFTS:. . -
guggest themselves in which Woméen
might do wellysuch as the-l!lllkﬁlg of
lace, embroder ibs, locks, keys,
brushes,silk jspinning 'in. cotton an
wool; cotting i..n.slhfq;f working in pol-
ished steel, patépt leather, artificial
teeth, crystal;] h&njgg‘lﬁ wood: manu-
' L 1y ; dperating sewing-
machines; d ASrcelaj

- e d
These pméﬁ?@ &"Eﬁ;‘é 8 ol

e .
sa Wﬂa m
course, be more ble in the Unit-

od States hnte\lﬂbutﬁhq’ gﬁ:.’ 1
Since h'rrr; will shave or have thém-
#elves shaved, thedoing of it might bet-
ter ba woman than'the
znan. on sccount of the delicacy of her
= g
SRS by ety
which in the end would die away in si-
lont Satistaction. s .. . v gocesdsend
Her gentleness renders her efficient
TR TEACHER, 0

as

| no espec
. | in professions where the endowments

chancs to guess. 1 warin a fork! chair is empty at table; one little bed | and, what is often of more imporfance

1t lk' ;-tr‘ again }::ont]ain Amy; and the | to herthan -
S I My ar o , so cheerless now!—_Bo:ronls oge is still within the domain of re
hm,_‘l:, wi' one o' the ontstritch- | Transcript. ©7 771" | epectability. She has the pas of II

houﬂinﬁibnm keeper, and waiks in-
tellectually on & bigher level. She feeds

the mind, while the other feeds the
body. Ifshe has an aptitude for im-

parting inst -l:ion, it :s u’\!nen.dabl?
ATTE ST A

make a dress, the path of duty is clear.
Yet she will be blind to it half the time

t to bility,
m 3:mie t 1gtn.n the
country. Lf she enters on the making
of dresses with fear and trembling, let

toul-bequitted with the
knowledge thavaPrendlt Princess did
the same work in London with a de-

lightful uncaonsci s of doing any
tmﬁg“ﬂlinr implied "c‘umidg-gg Sl

FHORO UG TRATRING NEEDED.

BRI

pations. ,[’f‘lgqa_oomr Nw!};llfengue con-
vinced of the necessity of serving a reg-
ular apprenticeship, the better. If they
are to comp®e with men, they must
%ﬁ:h;_ h the same traiging ;. sithont
; their work will' be ' inferior, and
their wages' conseqiently less. The
resent custom of paying less for work
secanserit is o woman'sis unjust ; bue it
will doubtless infthe end give way'to a
more equitable  mode of settlement,
Lrought ahdut by that commereial value
of the production in which thereis no re-
cognition of sex. Joha Stuart Mill says
that *The things in which man mostex-
écls wyomah “are those which require
most plodding and long hammering at
single thoughts:'" but there seems to be
‘ial reason why it should be so

of the woman are equal to' those of the
man, and where her physical charaeter-
istics are not an obstacle to their pur-
suit.  Woman is stronger sad has
greater power of endurance than is gen-
erally believed. The other day a wo-
man swam 1) miles in the Thames.
There are few men who could do as
much. The mare has the swiftness and
endurance of the horse; and, if the wo-
man weré permitted to enjoy the nat-
ura} sdvantages of the man, in training,

astime, and work, she would not lag
much Yehind him.

e e

Be Natural.

In music the note designated as B
natural is very nesr to the one designa-
ted as B flat, and the Iatter is often sung
for the former by uncultivated singers.

It is‘very much the same with respect|

to manners. If people fail to be natural,
it genepally happens i@ they come to
be flat.. Apy affectation’$s Hisagreeable.

L enple are apt to think that inorderto
be polite it is necessaryto” adoptia cer-
tain stylé of manners, @S¢ 8 particular
set of phrases, and 8 n!:lﬁ&' Fikh 4 mipecing
pronunciation. Lord Chestérfield was a
great atthority on manners in his day,
and %o mnany “perfons made his.roles

their standardthal theyalbacted pretty
mueh alike. Variety, éﬁ‘h‘is the :ifrim- .
an

of life, Was to be féund ¥ in the low-
er walkiof societyy where, Lord, Ches-
terfield s unknown. 0

A simar result “is :E%gqmpli#hml in
some of our large scliobls, especially
those for.girls. The pu'pi!s are all cut
outy 50 tgspeak, after a’cortain pattern,
and are preveated if possible, from de-
velopingauy manner or style peeuliar
to themselyes,

Dr. Johnson was the oppesite of Lord
Chesteriield, and was aften. rough. and
boorish.  All he did, however, was the

expression of his owli” individuslity. |

There waznot the slightést affectation
either in his words or WS manner.

One of the most objectionable forms
of affeptation is that of devontness.. A
remrkable case of this kind was afford-
ed by Lord Westbury, at one time Lord
Chancellor of England. He was in the
habit of speaki e of bimself as an ** emi-
nent Chr't.tg % yet. heodelighted in
wotnding every 1_131'!_\'1’)' his" bifter, sa-
tiric speeches, and cool insolence. Once,
when about to plead before the Lords,
who are the judges of the highest court
in England, he kept them waiting, when
they were ready to Lhear hiw, by appar-
ently engaging in his private devotions.
Heclasped. his bands,and bent Lis hend,
with clused ey, to the great astonish-
ment of the edurti It would, inany case,
have been au improper time and place
for such an act: but it was known, in
this instance, to be a mere affectation
of ]dc\.'nutum. intended to in-ih:;.e the
judges whom he was_ahout to address.

!\g;tur:ﬁlas m no lﬁs':h' opposed
to eanltivation.  Ope may have caltivat-
ed mannaes lrllt'pln p 1g"-lt1 the least
artificial.”’ Indeed, it gancrally requires
some degree of cultivation to become
natural, just as it usnally requires prac-
tice in writing to be able to e’x}m:ss
one's meaning exactly and gracefully.
Ease, and grace of manner, though ac-

quired by ice, are mot on this ae-
pa- -::j?;, Eﬂﬂ? i fof thé gentleman or
dady who has them is able to act freely

according to his or her nsture, The
highest culture is thus consistent with
the most perfect naturalness. Affecta-
tion and conventionalism, on the con-
trary, are generally found in conjune-
tion with jgnorance and Luw breeding.

the | —Youfh's Companion. 7).

A s Widdy" Wyt » Husband in Wash-
nn.

The San Antonio (Texas) Herald tells
this : Yesterday morning a stalwart and
rather good _I;‘c;king lculored man ap-
plieit. . Burton,the Distriet Clerk's
em«%m‘ v, for & Mcense to marry,
at the same- time prese a letter.
The following conversation was had:

i gid;is the woman you wantto
m‘r Y. . — - -:_*-— —

‘1 reckon she is about forty.”

“Has she ever been married before?
‘tIndeed she bas, she isa widdy, and
her husband is livin®' wid his fust wife
in Washington City."

“Well, is she divorced ?"

“Dat’s de divorce what you
your hand. It jest came from

t in
Vash-

ington by the Post-offige." -
d ‘,3& i ua'ﬂ?'i veel f0 | bg aletter
f [] 1 ; ﬂ" h’f lhﬂ

widow, and was actually dated *Nov.

4, Washingian, Districk of; by,
nnd read after the clerical errors have
been corrected : .

3 -

with his wife and children. I give you leave
Ig marry any—— feller yon o, and if
they ¥ m 18
At ELETAGR Dk £ A mie foreth o
miring friends. My wife sends her love to
you and the children, and I remain as ever,
vourdoving husband until death do us part.

Very respectfully, THOMAS SEMS.
The gen who wanted 4o lead
the blushing ‘bride t5- the altar was

somewhat incredulous, but Mr. Burton
provedit by the loeAl” that/ the *di-
voree™ was not a good one, and the ap-
Elicant went off g}:ﬂ bling, shaking his

e b b i A i L

To Cure A Brwiox.—Bathe it well

of such | in warm water—then rub thoroughly

with oil of sastafras—hesating it in. A
few applications will effect a cure.

The Youns. Woman from Boston..

A Boston & Indy bas' beon/visit-
ing one of our Danbury far
past month. TLast Tuesday she return-
uc: home. The farmer was ill, and eall-
ed upon a neighber tp hring her iato
town to take %:, train, ﬁ neighbor
who was to perform this office for the
young lady from Beston is an elderly
party who knows. more about hayseed
than the pentatench, and whose barn-
yard flavor rises up to heaven in' the

ope of justification. The young lady

from Boston  worg ﬁlm% singularly |
1

er clothes as if
tb? longed  exclisively‘to the other
and more despicable gendler.. Ehe gld
party took her on; they two jogged iato
town. There were several bags of ' po-
tatoes in the back of the' wagon, and

enough, and wote

when the lady from Boston lenrned the |

nature of the load, she said:

“Do you eunltiviate tubers exten-
sively ?"

“Eh# asked the elderly party.

“Do yeu cultivate many potatoes ™

¢ Oh, summat. ™

*The tuber is pretty diffusive in this
section, I should judge.”

The unhappy man scratched his head
an instant.in profound perplexity, then
he stole a sidelong glance at the young
lady from Boston, but finding her coun-
tenance in. exasperating | reposs; he
whipped up his horse in absolute des-
peration.

s How long have yon tilled the soilP”
she inquired, after a long pause.

“‘ Better'n forty years."”

“ And you have raised many of what
you eall potatoes?*

“QOh, yes; a heap.”

s It is herbaceons, I believa?™”

“Yes—no—that is, [ don't “think—
git-airp. Brownie,”’ exclaimed the farm-
er, hitting his animal another lick,
while the perspirdation gathered in great
beads on his forchead.

The young lady pondered a moment
in an abstracted manner. Then said:

“In the cultivation of the tnber vou
have probably noticed that the herba-
ceous stems throw out pinnate leayves '

“T ean’tsay that T have,™ responded
the farmer, looking sideways nml with
eonsiderable nuneasiness at P{H iuterrog-
ator.

“You are aware, of course, whether
the corolla is either white or purples"

The elder party shifted about on bis

seat to a degree that cansed a small boy |

whom they passed to turn around unil
stare at bim in allabsorbing amuze-
ment.  Still there was an interrogation,
and the humble farmer conld not dodge
it.  Like many i better man, under the
same circumstances, he was indisereetly
hasty.
“0h, yes.”

“Lam glad of that,” she said tri- |

umphantly, * What causes it?™
Ila.d the voung lady from Boston worn
lusses on her ears instead of Ref eves,
she might have heard a half-suppressed
s Gee whitiker™ from her companion,
I eouldn’s say™ he finhlly guspddd.

“ Do yvou mean to say that you have | we got ameng them the herd scattered | T

cultivated the nutritious tuber for years,
and vet eannot describe the sonrcés of
color in the corolla?”

The mnbappy man was forced to ad-
mit that he eould not.

“The tuber,”™ she said, lookine
dreamily through her glasses at a borr
in the horse’s tail, iz not indirenpons
to this country. It is an offspring of
far-away Mexico.
it is far inferior to many other plantsin
nitrogenons substanee; still [ am not,
nor do I think the world at large should
be, impervious to its many good guali-
ties.
would have vou know, my sylvan friend,
about 71.80 per cent. of water, 1520 per
cent. of starch, J.05 of weedy watter,
3.04 of gum, dextrine, aud sugur, and
about 2 of albmnen’ gluten and ‘cassia.
Did you ever think of that?”

The miserable man rubbed his hegd
in soré perplexity, but said noukiog)

Fortunately for - him, the horse now
drew up at the railway station, and with
an alacrity remarkable for bisiold age,
he removedher trunk and got her abdard
the cars.

It was with a dull, dead look he re-! for a nearer one, thinking the first one |

r3.in the |

plow you; the driver cau essily follow

Buffale Hunting—Hew the Monarchs of
the Plains are Slaughtered.

The following is an extzaet from a
letter by a lmﬂ';?lu-bnnter, published in
the Pittsburgh (Fazelte:

1f a buflle or auy other game is kill- |
ed, and you can’t carry it with you, the
chances are, i yoi come out next duy
with o wagon to. get it, that you may
never findiat. . You imight easily pass
within one-fourth of a mile of it,through
sotde' depressibn, fnd not seeit, and’
Ljust as easily aniss by several Toiles the

giut you are tryiog ta find; therefore,
tis Better to carry your game-bagz with
you; L., have atwo-horse wagon fol-

%'I:-mr_ course by keeping a sharp lovkont
ot each high point, and thas keep
within five or six miles until he seesyon
kill, when he can come to you.  There
area good many professional buffale
hiinters:  They generally hunt in
couples; get a two-borse wdgon, and
load it with all the old cross-ties picked

o ———

uuhan_qu, Sam grasped the flaring
wih

torch which firemen carry and ran _out
to tha front of “the boil-
er.  For an instant Sam leamed

overand held the torch out and above
the pilot, and then slowly turned and
walked back into the cab.  ** My God ™
he gasped, “we have killed a man.™
“Is k¢ mapgled much?’ eagerly in-
quired the enﬁinem-. “I couldn’t tell,"*
said Sam, *he was sll eceyered with
blood.”” There was unbroken silence in
that cab until the train pulled into Ver-
di and stopped. Slowly, echanically,
each man ook alight sud went forward
to examine the dead.  Imagine their as-
tonishmens when they arrived and found
Blood and pieces of flosh, and all’ that,
and no mau, Sam jusisted that he was
lving down close to the boller, and could
not possitily have rolled off the pilot;
yet he was gone. There was blood on
the lll":tti-lié]ll, blood on the boiler, the
pilot, and  evarywhere. All night long
they wondered and quaried and puuluﬂ
over the sad mystery, and it was net

up it the railroad that they can conve-
uiently earry for fuel, a barrél or two of |
water, and blankets enongh to keep |
them warm, They got on some buflalo

range and *still hunt™ them; that i:a.|

and kill or cripple as many s they can
with their repeating rifles, then follow
until they cateh vp again and =0 on un-
til they get a wagon load, or runout of
wood or ammunition.  This is & dread-
fully hard life and very unremunerative,
for the buffaloes have been ¢lain insuch
mnmense numbers that the survivers
bave become as wild as deer, and in
place of running in hevds of thonsands,
it is now a rarity to see more than fifty
together, and even bands of a dozen or
two are by no means an every-day sight.

We started from eamp seven strong—
Pugsley, Jacksen, Jack, Morse, Cali-
fornia, Payne, and myseld, followved by
Jiny, driving the eame-hae, Six or éicht

ot + £ b
miles out Morse and Payne left us' to
hunt for some buffalo that they had fired
af the day before and wounded, hoping
to find one or two of them had died.

Jackson had killed their two, awd then
struck off’ to the northeast.
ing o few miles, we saw a herd of buf-
fulo, which had been alarmed by Morse
and Payne, running in a direction that

In several respocts’

In a fresh state it contains, Il

| were riding, a mile or two ahead of us.
We at once put our horses into a gallop,

with the view of getting to this p 5
& ing to this point a iviwr-'i‘ beg with bleeding hearts that

{ nearly a8 possible just when the herd
shonld.
| the hill we ,--uu-c-ut-:.in_-tl 20 well that rs we
enme in view of them they were within
twenty yards of us.
perceived us their rather leisurely gallop
| was changed into a terrified run.” We,
as one man, with a ¢heer dashed our
spurs into our horses and urged them
to their utmest speed with voice and
limb, with spur and whip dashed aftor
| them regurdless of dog holes, or any
{ thing clse, except to overtake them.
[ Each man singled out his buffalo. As

Glily FURNing in an{' and every direetion
| to escape us. I tell you it was maenifi-
| cent sport—<the kind that makes o man’s
| blwod rush through his veins.  Five men
muounted on horses thut seemed to enjoy
the sport well, right in the midst of
| forty or fifty monstrous black ereatures,
bairy, borny, ferocious-looking demons
with flushing eyes, and long-projecting

tongues, rushing tumultuonsly for-| Ay o recent trial in the Elko County
[ " . $ ol I ety = = iy = s

| ward, spread out probably  over | court our friend Bishoff of the Hum-
8. ]'}"“rwr of a  mile, with {010t Brewery was called as a witness,
revolvers  crack,  erack, cracking. | ye Bishoff is one of the “solid men”

[ hud no time to look atany thing but
my own baifalo, but the other fellows,
Payne and Morse, said it was beantiful
to look at, " Assoon a<'[ got alongzide
I began to shoot, but just as 1 had fired

my second shot my rifle, which L had | agidont of Flko, said: “Mr, Bishofl,

forgotten, all about, slipped from the
sling by which it was attuched to the
horn. of my saddle, and 1 only just
[ managed to eateh it by the muzzle as it
| fell with my pistol hand. This com-
pelled me to held up my horse long
enotgh to trapsfer my rifle to the left
hand.
lo hod gained so on me that I started

mounted his wagon, aad, f6tally 9bliv-1 lost, but fortunately I was mistaken, for

ions of the business whicd bronght him
to town, he turnéd WIS antmal®™ head
toward home. . All the way hack he
never slmkc a word, but when his team

drove to the yvard, and the fflmil_\J

came out to meet it, ie was heard to
Siy: y o
o Thank heaven the Centennial is not
to bedn Boston!™ _

And then fainted dead away.—Dan-
bury News.

The Deeliné of New England.

———

The Western fever removes by install-
ments of whole nerations the young
men of New England.  In many places
in the very heart off Massachuselis it is
as it was in Eden before the creation of
man, when we read “there was not a
man to till the ground.'”  Thirty miles
inward from Worcester there are whole
acres which ‘sixty years ago sold for
£22 an acre, which to-day can be had
for $11, though railroads and telegraphs
skirt the fields, and the fields are ex-
cellent farm land.  You find old men
and hired farm laberers, but no yeo-
manry indigenous to the soil; it is an
element unknown. The young men
have gone West, moved by various im-
pelling canses.  Portsmouth, Newbury-
port, Bristol, Stonington, Nantucket,
New Bedford, are already like the fin-
ished towns of the old world. In reli-
gious matters, Maine and New Hamp-
shire and parts of Massachunsetts are
like mission-fields at the West.  To be
suceessfully served with the Gospel, the
time is soon coming when the decayed
and feeble parish organization in rral
districts must yield before the stronger
and more helpful method of the mis-
signary circuit, We may build churches
and raise money as we seg fit, but the
wail which “has already commenced
clearly indicates the rural parochial
decline. - Even the literary headship of
Boston feels the final “attractions of the
great mefropolis. Even the Atantic
Monthly and Old and New fly away, like
the eoot .of Labrador, to the milder
shores of Long Island Sound. Ofcourse
there are two sides tb this subject. What
is fun for the beys is deathio the frogs.
The decline of New England means the
marvelous development of the West. Tt
is force not lost 10 the country at pres-
ent, but only transferred from one sec-
tion to another.— Penn Monthly.

A Nic® y Disit.—A good
bredkfast m too little known,
is called “* Kegeree,"" and is made thus:

Take some cold fish, and with two forks
flake it off in small pieces, melt a bit of

butter in & and . the fish
in it i1 "tﬁéﬁlﬁ?\%ﬂﬁ.‘ “Have ready
iled v d £ soft-boiled

acnpfal of ho

3.3 uf*m fish, season. to
taste, give one turn over the fire, and
serve. This was & favorite @dish among
the monks of old, and has lest nenc of
the savor those cunning” gastronomers
detected in it.

after running some 200 yards it dropped

|
stone dead, and we found when we | requestdd the witness to state where he

eame to cat it up that one of my pistol
balls hut gone clear ‘throngh its heart.
Pugsley had killed one cow and put the
last shot of his revolver into & two-year
old bull without stopping it and was
trying to lasso it. As I came near
enough te hear, he hailed me to come

and shoot it. He had roped it once or |
twice by one"horn; but conldn’t get the 1
rape to cateh. I soon got alongside,
and with acouple of pistol shots brought
Mr. Bull to bay. He tarned and made
| a charge at us, which we avoided by
runuing ; then be stopped and I jumpad
from my horse, and, slapping a cart-
rildere into my rifle, shot Lim oncé; he
stagrered. Ishot him a second time and

he fell.  Both bullets struck him on the |
broadside and both fwent clear throagh,
striking ground far beyond him. After
he fell I shot him once more between
the eye and the born, to prevent the
danger of suddenly getting up and mak-
ing another charge. California had
emptied his revolver into one; he then
roped and threw jt, but his stirrup
leather broke and it got away. Jackson
killed one. Jaeck's horse was not a

so that we only got four out of the herd.

A Disgnsted Deadhead and a Frightened
Fireman,
— |
One man will never deadhead any |
more on trains running down the |
Truckee Canyon. Just as the midnight
train pulled out from Truckee he jump-
ed on o the pilot of the engine. No
one saw him. It was one of the ep-
flnus that have & space hetween the
oiler-head and thetop of the pilot, snd
he snuggled down so close inthis spage
that the fireman passed him, unnoticed
while oiling the engine. The place was
warm and cosy, owing fo the heat from
the boiler, and as the train swept aronnd
the curves of the river the man kept
chudkling quietly at the cute manner in
which he was swindling Leland, Stan-
ford & Co. Boca, Camp 18, and Bron-
cowere pasted, and the deadhead was
fvlnn'mg frooy ear to ear at thoughts of
1is wonderful luck. Suddenly thers
was a crash! bang! thud! thas trans-
formed the grin to a ghastly stare; but
this part of the story is best told from
theengine. * Sam, ain't we running
gﬂv fast? said the engimeer to the

man. ** Yes,” said Sam, I don’t
like to go round these short corves quite
so darned —" Just here the conver- |
sation was interrupted by the aforesaid |

thud. The engine had struck some- |
thing with great violence, and whatev-
erit was had been thrown against the |

out. The

crawl up as close as possible to a herd, | terial composing the cow that he was

| phy:
We rode ten miles to where Pogsley and |

After rid- |dress our plaintive prayer.

wotlld ‘bring them aeross the course we |

By riding below the crest of | YOU, in your pity for us,

| for with their dreadful slung shots the
So soon as they | W1

| selor Rand, one of the attorneys in the

Ireside? What for you ask me snch foul-
|ish things? You drink at my place more

Meanwhile my particular buffa- I

| Yield of Preeions Metals During 1875.

| 1875.

good one, and he fell behind in the race, | The decrease in California is, in the

|screw bolts and spikes, 30 tons of

estrange-
boiler and head-light, and the light was ment, he said: ““Aith Flive, it ith my
i and fireman ex- |thilde,” and she said, * Yeth,

natil the néxt day that they learned the
truth, The engine had struek acow and
litevally tashed her to pieces. . Our un-
known friend was so scared, so drench-
ed with blood and covered with the ma-

guite disgusted with dead-heading. He
lay perfectly stilluntil the train stoppeds
then he crawléd ont from his nest iar}-
place unscathed, and really enjoyed the
coul night-walk to Reno. Sam Hedmond
has never to this day recovered from the
fright he received when he ‘saw that
blood-dreached deadhead lying stretch-
ed ont on the pilot.—Truckee (Cal.) Re-
publican.

A Blrdn'—l’etitinn.

The following unigue petition, says
the San Framcisco Chromicle, was re-
ceived at the Clerk’s office of the Board
of Supervisors om Monday, and was
presented to the Board that night, = It
wits writlen evidently by 4 lady, as in-
dicated by the tiny and dainty chirogra-

“ 1o the Homorable Board of Super-
visors:  We, the denizens of thénir, ad-
3 For our
sakes, and the sakes of hundreds of gen-
tle comrades who, in their brief span of
life gladdened, amid the'weéighty cares
of your position ofttimes, your hearts
with theiv sweet warblin‘g\; and tepder
vays, but who now, alas! lie moldéring
on the ground, we, the mourning sur-

make stern
laws and have them sternly enforced;
icked sehool-boys make our lives full
of endless cnres and anxiety; they
frichten and worry our gentle mates,
| daily drop from our midst our beloved
| brethren, and leave us to weep our bit-
| tar tears over the untimely end of our}
fellow-creatures and onr own uneertain
future, Feeling gertain that this humble
petition will meet your tender and care-
[ful consideration,” we plice ourselves
ler your gracious protedtion, and
with hope onee more will blend our
| voices on bigh in glad bursts of i-
ftude.  Im behalf of ail sur feathered
tribe,» we sign ourselves, respectfully,
commitlee, Misses Chirpie, Spar-

California  Canary, lllnmming

! the

! Tow,
| Bird.»
I

|

_ABibulo;s Court.

of Elko, where he has been in business
singe the town was started in the win-
ter of 1538, Upot being sworn, Coun-

¢ase, who, by the way, is also an old

where do von reside?' “ Where do [

as a hundred times.’”  “That has noth-
ing te do withthe case on trial, Mr.
Bishoff'; stute to the jury whers you re-
side.”? e shurrv! de shurry! Oh, py
1iu:iny! ofery gentleman on dis shurry
18 a string of marks on mine cellar
door just like a rail fence.”® His honor
here interrupted in the counselor’s be-
half, and in a calm. dignified manner

resided. **Oh, excuse me, shudge ; you

drinks at my blace so many times and
ays me notings, I dinks you know old
Jishoff vat keeps the brewery."—Ne-

vada Silver Stale.

> ———————————

J. J. Valentine, General Superin-
tendent of Wells, Fargo & Co., pub-
lishes the annual statement of the pro-
duction of the precions metals in the
States and Territories west of the Mis-
souri River, including British Columbia
and the western coast of Mexico, during
The statement shows an aggre-
cute yield of $50,889.087, being an ex-
coss of $6,487,952 over that of I8T4,
which was the greatest previous annual
yield in the history of this coast. The
yield in Nevada, Colorado, Mexico,
Oregon, British Columbia, Montana,
and Arizona incressed. It decreased
in California and in Idaho, Utah, and
Washington Territories. The increasc
is actual, except for Mexico, Oregon,
and Arizona, where it is a‘praxent rather
than real, as compared with other yéars,

main, occasioned by a stinted water

supply for placer and  hydraalic
mining. . The present pros indi-
cate an aggregate - vield of £80,000,000

for 1876, of which. Nevada will doubt-
less produce S50,060,000.. :

A Mammoth Workshop.

‘What science and the mechanic arts
have done for the world's advaneement
in comfort may be faintly gnessed from
the snrvey of 1 week's work atthe man-
ufacturing city of Birmingham alone.
Its results we the making, among oth-
er thingg, of 14,000,000 pens, 6,000 bed-
steads, 7,000 guns, 300,000,000 cut nails,
100,000,000 buttons, 1,000 saddles, 5,-
000,000 copper or bronze coias, 20,000
pairs of spectacles, six tons of papier-
marche wares, more than £50,000 worth
of jewelry, 4,000 miles of iron and steel
wire, ten tensof pins, five tons of hair-
pins and hooks and eyes, 10,000 gross
of wood sorews, 50 tons of nuts and

wrought-iron hinges, 350 miles’ length
of wax for mntches, 40 tons of refined
metal, 40 tons of German silver, 100 doz-
an'of fenders, 3,500  bellows and H00
tons of brass and copper ware. -

LA MosT reslistic imd_n:nhg WaS
recently witnessed ja, New. York City,}
where the heroine ani,ul;goung man

cast for her father both lisped in speech.
At the recognition, after lo

' Court.™

engineer yeth,
changed looks of astonishment. Each | father, I amyour own. thilde.’" The
ily infirmity at once discovered the

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS,
Go forth in‘haste, with bills and paste,
“The e dre wike who advertisd
In the present generation. .
Tar # Beantiful Snow"'
bas rea as original in s Montana
aper, and eredited to s poor, but intel
%ng.young man, named Tompkins
who is tending bar. . =
MeN seem neither tounderstand their
ey balipve B o
t eve much g i than
theyshﬂld:ol&omlm‘:rumuc less.
*T1s sweet to sit at eventide

You twd are growing tucker.

A racemovs lawyer who heard
4 Macbeth™ rohearsed was struck by
the answer of the witches when asked
what they were duhw: up deed with-
out s name.” ¢ Why, that's void,"

exclaimed the lawyer. ““I'll burst ‘a
deed without s mame® in any court of
Christendom. ™

IT was in Omaha. A lawyer was ad-
dressing the Jusige, and the Judge was
eating peanuts and reading & novel.
o Sngrily emsAsked 1 guppons I'm

en : “Tsuppose ['m
entitled to ’i'zlnim the attention of this
“ Well, air."wmmd thc;
Judge, ** the Court has suspecte
you, and will do its duty the first chane
it geta.™

s Surrose,”; said s brow-beating
lawyer to a wilness he was trying to

ger, one day last week, *“suppose 1|
should tell you that I could bring a doz-
en men from your town to this court-
room who would not believe yon on
oath, what would~youw say? And
calmly the witness made his reply: *1
would say you lied.” A gentle smile
diffused If all over the eourt-room,

like 'ﬂi of butter on a hot cake, and
the u ess Stepped down.

Furtox, of the Baltimore American,
says that the French and Germans have
more varieties of hash than we have of
staple dishes. They may have more of
them, but they can’t beat us either in
quality or animation. "Why, we have
hash at our boarding-house which is so
frisky that when * dot Jitile Sherman
band™ comes und blays “OM dog
Dray" at the window, it immediately
barks, and frightens the landlady out of
her seven senses.  Talk about hash!—
Inder-Occan.

A Distressing Case.

The conjunction of the season of gitfs

with the Revolutionary mem-
ories presents & fitting opportuwity for

directing the attention of our patriotic
ard benevolent citizens to a ease of ex-
treme destitution that has lately been
brought to our notice; it is that of Mr.
John Blake Washington and his family,
of Sumne ~8.C., whose entire for-
tune was swept away by the eivil war,
and who are now reduced o the npeces-
sity of depending for the very meass of
subsistence on the charity of their
friends. -Mr. Washington is the oaly
living grandson, bearing the surname,
of Colonel "Willlam Whashington, the
hero of the battle of Eutaw Springs,
whose flag, it will be remembered, wius
carried in honor to the Centennial ecle-
bration at Concord and Lexington last
April. Colonel Washington was first
cousin to General George Washington,
and at one time his companion in srms,

Mr. Washington's present distress is
not owing in any wise to willful idleness ;
he has made every effort in the last few
years to embark in some kind of busi-
ness, but in vain. Mre. Washington, his

devoted wife, has opeaed & chil-
dren's school, but thus far
has succeeded in  getting but two

upils, each of whom pays the miserable
Fm‘ of two and one-half dollars 4 month.
The country about Sumnerville is
swarming with ignorant negrees, and
the white minority are generally too
poor or too indifferent to the vaine of
education to send their children to a se-
lect school.

The plight of this unfortunate family
is both painful and urgent; they need
assistance, and need it speedily. Are
there not some among our favored
countrymen whom this appeal will
reach ready to extend a helping hand?
A trifle S8Wd Trom the holiday fund
will searcely be missed, and there is no
telling the happiness it may carry to
this lmpovcri.nged home, which has
sometimes seen whole days pass without
the spreading of its frugal table. Mr.
Richard M. Harrison, counselor-at-law,
has consented to receive contributions
in behalf-of-Mr: Washington and his
family at his office, No. 110 Broadwny,
in thiseity. All receipts will be duly
acknowledged. —New  York Eveming
Post.

Eighty Hours B?etwm Oceans,

Acting on the experience of the

: 2, . . .
“lightning express™ trains on the New
York Central, Pennsylvania Central and
Baltimore roads, Messrs. Jnm{l_ and
Palmer, who are giving the magnificent

‘spectacle of “Henry V." in the princi-

pal cities of the United States, have de-
termined to try the experiment of mak-
ing the speed of forty miles an hour
across the Continent in a speéisl train
chartered to transport the properties,
sceneri‘nnd performers to San Francis-
co. r, Jarrett, a thorough railroad
man, made the calculations, found the
lan feasible, if the venture would justi-
y the expense, obtained the consent of
his partner and the concurrence of Mr.
John MeCullongh, who shares in the
profits and expense of the enterprise in
California, and made proposals to the
railvoad companies, which have been
accepted, as we learn from the East,
and in June the train to make the trip
deross the Continent in eighty hours
will start from New York. Three days
and a third! And the reason for mak-
ing the experiment is very semsible: to
produce the tragedy, as it has been pro-
duced in Booth's Theater and (‘;;ewh!;m.
wires the transportation an im-
ggnse quantity of material, and a large
troupe of performers, most of them
brought from London snd Paris ex-
ressly for this play; the cost for
ight and fares on the ordinary trains,
m;ﬁgd to the salaries going on during
the seven days, will equal the smount
necessary to be paid for the privi of
running a special train on three days’
time, with only three days' salary to
pay. For the eclat to be gained by this
en isa Mr. MeCullough expressed s
willin to contribute & liberal sum,
and Messrs. Jarrett & Palmer take the
risk on the rest. A few friends will be
ermitted to participate in the aighty
gnur trip across the Continent, which
will nngouhtedly stand for many years
as a marvel of fust riding for such o
long distance—~San—Francisco Alla,
Dec. 27,

The Boston Cooking Sehool.

The Boston cooking school is a eapi-
tal affair. It is ander the ment
of a company of ladies who hire the
rooms and see that the cook tescher is
sompeteqt, Then lessons of two hoars
each are given to classes of two, three
and four, or to a single pupil, as the
learners prefer. The terms are $15 for
ten lessons. The ils do the eooking
themselves under t irection of the
teachers, and may, if they like, eat what
they cook. Many of the classe are com-
posed of middle-aged bml*u who are ex-
celleut housekespers, to the cook-

school to learn to mak?cmu in de-

nt,

had canght a glimpse of something—a | family _
shape on the track just as the ine ' relationship, though it was not 80 in-
shot around the point. Notaword was | tended by the dramatist. |

”
go.
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